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Ye know also, though ye say nay,
That you alone are my desire,
And you alone it is that may
Assuage my fervent flaming fire.
Succour me then I you require!
Ye know it were a just request,
Since ye do cause my heat, I say*

If that I burn,

It will ye warm,

And not to turn,

All to my harm,

Sending such flame from frozen breast
Against all right for my unrest.

And I know well how scornfully
Ye have mistaken my true intent,
And hitherto how wrongfully
I have found cause for to repent.
But if your heart doth not relent,
Since I do know that this ye know,
Ye shall slay me all wilfully.

For me and mine

And all I have,

Ye may assign

To spill or save.
^riy are ye then so cruel foe
Unto your own that loves you so?
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SINCE you will needs that I shall sing,
Take it in worth such as I have:
Plenty of plaint, moan, and mourning^
In deep despair and deadly pain.
Bootless for boot, crying to crave
To crave in vain.

Such hammers work within rny head
That sound nought else unto rny ears
But fast at board and wake a-bed:
Such tune the temper to my song
To wail my wrong, that I want tears
To wail my wrong.